A   POOH  BAH  IN  PBMBA

In the months that followed 'Abdulla 'Ali taught me to write Arabic.
1 learned the letters from him and never forgot them, but the Arabic did
not progress. However, the letters came in useful for writing Swahili
which I had to learn. Indeed my days were pretty full with picking up
information of all kinds, and I soon found that that Colonial Office pamphlet
had described the duties of District Officers with extreme economy of words.

Some say that the best way of teaching a child to swim is to throw
it into deep water. How effective the method is with swimming I do not
know, but I know that it did me a world of good to be left entirely alone
to worry out the problems of a district for myself. Perhaps is was not
always so good for those on whom I experimented, but in the only two
cases I remember where this happened the sufferers became thereafter my
firm friends. The cases were court cases, for I was vested with the powers
of a third-class magistrate and could give up to six months' imprisonment.
The very first case I tried was one of criminal trespass and assault. I was
not entirely dear as to what this meant, but die meaning grew on me as
the case proceeded.

The first witness told the story of how the accused claimed that his
next door neighbour's shamba or plantation was Ms. This did not sound
very serious but then it transpired that when the neighbour declined to
admit the daim, the accused went into his plantation and tore up three
young coco-nut plants. By this time I was beginning to wonder what
sort of sentence I ought to pass. Perhaps a fine often rupees or a week or
so. It seemed that the owner of the shamba had been very forbearing
about this, and other witnesses said the accused had, after an interval, torn
up a lot more coco-nuts. The option dropped out of my calculations;
" it must be at least a month, I thought. Then I heard that the owner had lain
in wait for our trespasser and got really angry with him when he came
to pull up more coco-nuts. The accused had knocked him down. The
penalty now rose in a steep curve, as the mathematicians say. I thought
of three months and waited to hear what the accused had to say in his
defence. He said nothing in his defence; in itiy mind he was making
things much worse by glorying in, his pulling up of promising coconuts.
"It is my shamba," he said. "Why shouldn't I pull them up t"

Wien the case was over I quickly wrote my judgement, I did not
want to show hesitancy as I had an idea that I had to show unfaltering
decisiotL I gave Mm six months. I thought the court looked rather
taken aback at this, but the police, though surprised* were obviously pleased.
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